SOCIAL   LIFE   IN   PERSIA
Before leaving the subject of servants I must say
just a word about our woman servant; she was such
a dear little body—a Parsee. We called her Bagi,
which means a female servant. She had been with
Miss Sykes for a time, so knew a little about Feringhi
ways. She was a picturesque figure, waddling about
the house in her big baggy trousers and her gaily
coloured overall reaching to her knees, while on her
head she wore the usual number of coverings, in
compliance with the Zoroastrian idea that a woman's
head must be well covered 1 It is a great "shame"
for a Parsee woman to be seen with her head un-
covered. One day Bagi had been washing her hair,
and the doctor happened to see her in passing be-
fore she had replaced her many coverings, She
came to me in great distress to know what was she
to do. The Sahib had seen her with her head un-
covered !
The recreations of Kerman are confined almost
entirely to horse riding. There are many very good
picnic places near by, and an excellent stretch of
desert for a canter or gallop, but not so good as the
desert outside Yezd. When we first went to Kerman
I was told that I must on no account ride through
the bazaars, as no Englishwoman had ever been seen
in them. I might ride outside the town and view
the bazaars from a safe distance, but this did not
fall in with my ideas at all, and as soon as we were
fairly settled down in our house I asked my husband
to take me to see the bazaars. So one afternoon
we started off to try the experiment, taking with
us two servants, one to walk in front and one be-
hind, my husband and I riding our horses. I will
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